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of the earnest cooperation of all classes of this com<
munity."

When at last we said good-bye on our homeward voy-
age, our cabins were loaded with generous souvenirs for
the journey, and no king on his throne was happier than
every man of the crew of the good ship Albert.

Our report to the Council in London, followed by the
resolution sent by the Newfoundland Committee, in-
duced the Society to repeat the experiment on a larger
scale the following spring. Thus, with two young doctors,
Elliott Curwen of Cambridge and Arthur Bobardt
from Australia, and two nurses, Miss Cawardine and
Miss Williams, we again set out the following June.

The voyage was uneventful except that I was nearly
left behind in mid-Atlantic. While playing cricket on
deck our last ball went over the side, and I after it, shout-
ing to the helmsman to tack back. This he did, but I
failed to cut him off the first time, as he got a bit rattled.
However, we rescued the ball.

We had chosen two islands two hundred miles apart
for cottage hospitals, one at Battle Harbour, on the
north side of the entrance of the St. Lawrence (Straits of
Belle Isle), and the other at Indian Harbour, out in the
Atlantic at the mouth of the great Hamilton Inlet. Both
places were the centres of large fisheries, and were the
"bring-ups" for numberless schooners of the Labrador
fleet on their way North and South. The first, a building
already half finished, was donated by a local fishery firm
by the name of Baine, Johnston and Company. This
was quickly made habitable, and patients were admitted
under Dr. Bobardt's care. The second building, as-
sembled at St. John's, was shipped by the donors, who
were the owners of the Indian Harbour fishery, Job
Brothers and Company. Owing to difficulties in landing,t Wallace describes ascapaci-
